MOURNING CEREMONIES

The slave girl, on the other hand, is fancy free, and
although her marriage will be likewise arranged by her
master with an eye only to his own profit, she will walk
abroad unveiled throughout her life, and flirt and fraternise
where she will.

A group of desert Badawin were interested spectators of
the devil-dancing in the afternoon, and though professing
Muslims all, none seemed to have any misgivings of con-
science about it, in refreshing contrast to the narrow spirit
of the semi-sophisticated Omani official. If the pastoral
races of the desert have placed their gods in the skies
because they were habitually looking upwards for rain, the
giver of life, why should not the agricultural races, with
their eyes always on the soil, have their earth-spirits ? But
with such ideas neither party would have had any sympathy.

It was before Hafa village, picturesque in its setting of
coco-nut palms, that the zenug rites were customarily per-
formed three days after a death. The sound of well-played
drums drew me to the throng. In the midst was a clearing
spacious as a riding-school. At one end sat the drummers, a
fire before them for the purpose of tuning their drums.
Round about them danced the 'drum boys,' a dozen or
so stalwart negroes of splendid muscular development.
They were naked but for their loin-cloths; about their
knees was a rattle of dried mangoes. This khish khish
swished to the beating of the drums, as the dancers stamped
and gyrated.

Across the circle opposite stood the naqib* His hands
were to his lips as he chanted his incantations - 'T"Allah ya
malengi, y* All ah ya maleng? - while a chorus of a dozen
companions, standing facing him in a row, took up the
responses.
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